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What melting Words ds ſhould, 
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You feel the vital vigour of hi | 
But tho? the ſuject to irt about mop dh: vqqaFt 

1 ſ my wings, and dare 'the:wondr wondrous * 
WT | A 2 


5771 201 | 1 ' 
On me the pow'r but throws his 55 ams, "iſ 
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Harvied 8 wow / 
Loſt in a pleaſing maze oy GT rove, 

| Here crop a roſe, and there a tulip prove, 
3 Nor 8 fix'd my wanton footſteps ſtray, Ts 
But o'er the beauteous field take an unbounded play. 
If you attempt the Lyre in tender ſtrains, 

And moving numbers warble o'er the plains 

The liſtning fwains a deep, attention ſhow R 

The winds are huſh'd, the rivers ceaſe to flow ; 

Wich wonder filentare the bending trees 
ä Nor hear their boughs the murmurs of a breeze, 


Like Hon ac ſweet the tuneful, harp y r 
While in our ears th | , enchanting accents ting. 
Or like your Wars s ſoft melodious yre I 7 . 1 885 
Who from the Roman ſnatch'd the 31 5 fre. 
WaLLtr who beſt excell'd ir in handſome priſe, 
Joyful * temples | bear his aps. 5 
Tour Similes like parkeling diamond _—__. 
\ Nich on their ambient gold : a "light beſtow, = 1 "A 
1 And the 5 in "meaſur d numbers 1 dance, . 
With Pri 175 glory thro” the yaſt W 2 reel 
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And happy you, "who while you | ſtrive to raiſe nd 
Your modeſt Friend, are compaſs'd round with praiſe, 

He, baſhful, with a veil conceals his face; 

Nor on the world his living lightnings flaſh:” 

So Maids in whom the varied red and white, 
The bluſhing roſe, and lilly fair unite, 
Their lovely looks from gazing mortals hide, | 

Nor laviſh on the world their cheeks gay pride: 7 

But conſcious of an ever-ſpringing bloom, 55 

05 erſpread their Fa wich a decent gloom. TT 
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You, like Apollb, ir godlike rays, 
And court the Virgin with melodious lays; 
Whoſe perſon to the wondring world unknown, 
By you adorn'd with laurel wreaths, is "hone. * i 
Your Poent' with unnumber'd graces gleamms T 
Upon: my ſoul, and darts promiſcuous beams : * 
Its numbers, like a ſtream, majeſtick ede, = 
When by its banks it rolls i it filver tide, ork 
While mourning Winds in murmurs ſoftly breathe, 
And filent ſcenes an image paint of death. f 
Your thoughts for multitude like billows. 1 '; 
And with the force of Lightning peirce the Soul. 
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"May former Bards their iu eſteem enj oY, 

Nor I to'raile ye your merit their's deſtroy. | 
| You ſcorn a fame with borrow'd glory bright, | 3 
0 a ſhine like Phabus in your native —_— : gh, 
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9 
But ſure the Nine more . garments tow, 
g And ſofter accents from their fingers flow, EE 
Since you with pity ſaw their rude attire, 
And taught their hands to bend. the: founding o Fa 


No more - ſhall foreign wits our dime delpiſe, 
And bleſs the indulgence of their milder ies. | 
' Britannia's Bards, forever may ye feel TDs USL FP 
The inſpiring Power; and with his raptures Roell. 
May MiLrox's force, and Davbrx 5 ſmoothneſs join | 
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With mingled luſtre on your Ille to ſhine : 
But {till regard, with fond Propitious 00 Y 
Your diſtant ſons by. your examples: . 109 HE. 
On us Apoll ſheds his kindly light, 29 519d * 
We too aſcend Parnaſſus ſteepy height; * 
3 My friend can riding reign. 1 the, furious * py = 7 
| And thro! the aerial -kingdoms:drive. his courſe 260⁹ 
Can reach che glittering Regions of the ly, en 
Where the fill tracts of pureſt ether ly; d asd 
Or thro? the flow” ry. fields of nature rove, FA 
+ And gather glands: to adorn his love, 4.4 | 111 
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And How, my Mate, pe olle labour 2 * 
Let Mr Tox's fame reſound from Thote 68 more: * 
MIL rox who in his works immortal 1 
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And in the deathlefs p ; raiſe your Poem gives. 7 
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F | You imitate 7 rapid f 18 his, I 4 85 8 100 0 4 | 
And mount IP ae to his endl ike hei ights, - 118 
3 ow 
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How ſwift: the vigour of your numbers fy; 1. 5 
When the dread chariot bounds along the ſky ; i 
While o'er the azure plains Mss1an's es 1 
And hurls his foes precipitant from heaven! h 
His eyes majeſtick flaſh with flames of fire, 
And kindle hell in thoſe who dare his ire. 

Vou lead me through the gay delightful ſcenes, 
Where paradiſe adorns the happy plains. 
Here nature's wing' d inhabitants repair, 

And chant their muſick thro” the raviſh'd air. 
Here rilling ſtreams in winding mazes move, 
There tow'r the ſhady honours of the grove. 
There opening flow'rs breathe their refreſhing ſweets, 
And here the ripening fruit the ſinger greets: . 
While courtly Zephyres wave the trembling trees, 11 
And fan their faces with a gentle breeze. 

Bleſt garden of primavyal i innocence ! .,_ ." 
( But now ſurrounded with a faming fence ) » 4 f 
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Near the ſoft running of thy cooling fireams, .. 


Upon the verdure of a graſsy mead, 1115 . . 5 0 
And riſing turf a pillow for my head, 5 
Eaſy my thought, my. proſtrate length to ay, beg: 


And waſte in chearful joys the ſmiling day ? LS a 
Here dwelt the happy Pair diſſolv d in bliſs,” 35 


And heard unmov'd the Serp nt's Hr ( 
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While ſubject nature bow'd its humble neck, Hd 11 
And every] charm. conſpir'd the place to deck. 


Forgive; "ri F riend, the fraying of my 1 18 
Which ſhould your merit, not your Seuche bene 
But your deſcription ſo my ſenſe i Sd Eo A 
J leave the Author for the things he writes 
| Viewing the copy of your VWORdrows! mind 941911 J 
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I loſe the great Original behind, l 
| Thus trav lers walking thro' the FI puns: 5 
| To ſome great city, ſtudious of their gains, A [ 
þ Loft in a thouſand charms which court their eyes, ; 


Drink in- the proſpect with a vaſt ſurprize, - 70 912 xi? T 
| | Till thoughtleſs of their journey's 8 deſtin d 3 Dur 
They thro' the vales with high ering end, I; 


But tho! the painter and the picture pleaſe, © 3 
ns praiſe of both my ſtrains reſuant ceaſe, US. 288 at 
| Nor can the Jabours of wy vulgar Muſs,” 
Tho You the theme a a tedious length excuſe. vol 28 # 


Vou beſt can ſtretch along and lofty wing, | e 
And with unfailing fofcef for ever ſing. Rug yy : 4 
80 Phebus ſhining with immortal gleatys, OY ® 8 0 yu Tp 
Shoots down the golden glory of, his beams. 2 5 
Nor when behind the hills his light 1 retires, "EA 5 7 11 
Are in the ocean quene'd. — e fires, 5 2 rh. _ 

| Butyiſidg to to their light, thy jour wor 140 * 
Behold his flames with 3227 uns = 
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f Agitt, ye nine, my W Gar 5 858 d 
And thou, 6 Bacchus, add thy gen' rous fire z 

Let high Parnaſſits weep in ev'ry place, 

And let r reh ſummit celebrate a face: 
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While rev Brioreus wrings hs hundred ws | 1 


Mourn, all ye ſcribblers who attempted beine, = 
Screen'd by the. umbrage of his pow'rful name: 
Whoſe works n now ceaſe each rolling week to riſe, a 
A grateful cov ring over ſmoaking pies; Fo ESL 
Or when a fuib 4 holliday declares, Us a ; ; 8 855 5 
To mount in air, and blaze among the ſtars. 15 - . 8 
You, woeful Wights , his loſt protection mourn, 2 1 
And let your griefs flow plenteous o'er his urn; 3 HE 
Alas | no more, ſhall your bright fouls be ſhown, 4 5 
In foreign . features not vou oWwn: 
No more you'll write beneath his ſhade.conceal'd, _ 
But! in full dulneſs be abroad reveal d. 1 
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So when th' ambitious Aſſe around kim yd, 
The ſhaggy horrors of the Lion's hyde, 


Wheree'er he ſtalk d the beaſts forſook r 


And from the tawney terror fled away ; : 
When now forgetting what he was before, 
He tries to ſcowl, and thinks it time to roar ; 


He takes full breath, — but, ah, it came to bet, 


That a loud bray confeſs d the cover'd Aﬀe : - 
In ruth the ſhouting ſwains from ev'ry fide, 
Strip the vile beaſt, and 9 his batter d Hyde. | 
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But; 0 my muſe, ſome conſolation o bring! 
And in this doleful ditty ceaſe to ſing. 
Few thought his rev'rend vitals were ſo ſtrong, OP 


Or that th' old fellow could have liv d fo long. 3 
For, many a month did to the world diſplay, | 1 


How all his parts were haſt' ning to decay; 
And ( as 'tis uſual, &'er one s parting breath 5 
He lighten'd once or twice before his death; a 
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For fire beſure's in thoſe who verſes write; % ; 


And where, my friends, is fire, unleſs there 5 light? ; | 


_ Theſe melancholy fignals firſt ; appear'd, SAP 
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And Ks Fperoaching, end to all declar d. 5 
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So ſome old oak upon a plain appears, 

Bending beneath a mighty weight of years; 

If then, from heav'n, commiſſion'd ſtorms ariſe, 

Fly o'er the fields, and thunder WO the miu; 

The tree aſtoniſh'd at the loud alarm, | 
Waves with the wind, and totters to the ſtorm; 
Its leafy honours all around are ſpread, 

And acorns rattle from its lofty head 
Till it's huge trunk breaks with a craſhing Sound, 
And the tall top lies Evel with the ground. 
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$M * Xceſs of vice won't fail to haſten death! 
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#3 EB How foon old Jaxus OMe Ts poifnou 
breath! 


NC MY 
He's born, comes to his height, grows WY and ales, ) 
And his curſ'd carcafe on a dunghil lies; 
Juſt fate of Janvs |! all before the fam © 

Could fix times round his annual orbit run! | 


Of tory malice fpawit'd, by faction nurs d; 
Men can be bless d by heav' n, bat 80 is curs d. 


When MY n igcenſed will no more bene 


| Ip ſcourge, the fins that waiting VENgeance dare; .' 
Fl 2 And 
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TI party-ſpirit reign to plague the:land;; - * 255 
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And ſatan comes commiſſionꝰd from above 
To ſpread inteſtine jars, and baniſh love: 

His willing aid old Janvs gives the fiend, 
Joins hand in hand, and makes ſucceſs attend... 
While he continu'd, as he firſt deſign d. 
To wrong the guiltleſs, and abuſe mankind, - 
Dull malice void of wit in proſe or rhyme 


Could pleaſe enough to make him rich by crime. 


To mock the pious, and the vile to praiſe, -. 
The venerable ſinner's fame could raiſe. 
By hatred, envy, party-rage, he lives, 

And on the ſpoils of FRY: triumphant thrives. 


But when our Palio a 40 love deſcends, 
When men are bleſs'd with peace, and faction ends, 2 
When ſatan could not, by divine command; | ©, 


Old Jaxys found at once his work was done, 
And trembled for paſt crimes, tho' left alone; 3 
His reputation ſunk, he ſtary'd, and griey'd, | 
Etna was in his ſoul while conſcience heay'd, Ea 
And wild deſpair the haſt'ning | change perceiy d. ̃ DP | 
In vain, he gaſps a while, repents, and dreams 


Of new recruits of life from virtuous themes, 
To poiſon ſo inur'd, when not ſupplyd, 


He tries to live on wholeſome food, and ay gn: 
Ho! 
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He's gone 1 thanks for his death ! who dy'd to give 
The world a poet who deſerves to live. 
***** Harvard's honour, and NE CER 8 bope 
Bids fair to riſe, and ſing, and rival Pore.” © | 
No more let Britain's ſons 1 in haughty- ſeorts mee 
5 Say that our country wants ONE poet born. 9 0 
The death of venerable Jaxvs ſays, 1 
He could no longer live upon 7 their bays. - _ ; 8 * 
Could Janus live again, he'd wiſh to die © rn ge Hg 
If in obivioft * EE Wee let him . fe 
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ee O N.G bas  New-England groan'd beneath the 
I load, ; 


eee Of too too juſt tepwoidhes from abroad, 
Unlearn'd in arts, and barren in their me . 
How to employ the tender muſes quill: ens + 3005 
At length our *, aloft trans fers His name, 5 3 85 
And binds it on the radiant” wings of fame; ; | 
All we could wiſh the youth, he now appears, 


A finiſhed hong) in his e e MA 5 8 
nnn I Dic n 


With anxious care, we PD the inline climb 


Thoſe heights we deem'd for mortals too ſublime, 
And dread a dang'rous fall —.— Vet 
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vet fondly gaze, till he, above our fears, 
Has loſe ch nne world, and ſhines among the ſtars, 


4,4 

i | 
* 5 
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l may the 8 of thy keavenly rays, 
| ( Our preſent joy, and hope of future days!) 
Inſpire our imitation, as it does our praiſe. 

Riſe yet, great genius, further onward go, 

But let our tender youth, whoſe boſoms * in 
With bright ideas, be thy char ge below: ; blu 
Thy kindly aſpect, fan their growing * ee 07 51 
Till they, like Per on Wings of fame 2 
And loudly; in harmonigus lines proclaim 
New-England s ſons, e er while of barb' rous name, 
A match for Athion, or the Græcian fame. 
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Bſcend, U ania, Je inſpire, my Ah = 
I raiſe my ſong to ſing your kindred ſtars 3 
mew” I aim to rove where glitt ring camets fry, A 
Trace the bright wand” rers thro' th Aithereal Way, 
And all around the Almighty! s pW I proclaim, 
Where worlds can rolle or F fy ns incefÞnt lame. 


See heav'nly muſe, view with attomind eyes; 
The ruddy wonder of the ev'ning ſkies! 
From ſtar to ſtar, the burning ruin rolls, 
Beams thro? the Ather, and alarms the 1 L 
Around the earth the wond' ring nations gaze, 
On the dire terrors of the lengthen'd blaze, 
While, trailing on, they dream its ſparkling hair, 
Shakes famine, earthquake, peſtilenee and War: 
Illuſions vain !] remote from humane things, N H 
Where other planets roll in other rings 
It travels vaſt; and all around proclaims 
A world in chaos, or an earth in flames 


So, thro the Æther, ſwept the ancient earth, 
Ere time, and. form, and beauty firſt had birth, | 
Unſhap'd and void, thro? ſpace immenſe it roam 9 
Till ſpoke the Gon Land Eden inſtant, bloom'd.. 


What ruin! what confuſion might be hurt d, = 


i: \ # 


By ſuch a balf upon our guilty world? . 
Witneſs, ye waves, which i in the deluge ſpread, . 5 
Whelm'd o'er the earth, and ſtretch' d dhe nations dead. 


Down heav n s high ſteep, wide-ſpread, the ſteaming train 
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Ruſh'd on the helds, and pour'd the Hoods of, rain; Fr 
The dark aby, 3 attracted into day, FLEE 
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Guſh'd oer the waer and roar d away 3; "YT 
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The toſt ark, tott ring, thro' it's fabrick Mek, 
Involy'd in clouds and darkneſs, foam and 1 
By tempeſts plung'd along from ſteep'to ſteep, | 

Bounds to the clouds, or daſhes down the deep, | 
Ye angels! guard her thro' the ſtormy ſcene, = 
Till the gay rainbow arch the heay'ns ſerene. 


When freſh inſpir'd, and fervid from the ſun, 
The flagrant ſtranger ſhapes a diff rent path, 


Ye fancy, mortals ! diſtant as ye are, ' , 
All calm and placid round the failing ſtar, 
In gentle rays ſerenely gleams the head, 
And eaſy luſtre thro” the train is ſpread : 
Ah, ye perceive not what loud tumult reigns 
Thro' the hot regions of its wild domains; 
What hideous thunder the wide Æther ſhocks, 
Of tumbling mountains, and of craſhing rocks: 


And ev ry tempeſt 1 raves, and ev ry. furnace roars, 
_To this devoted earth it marches on, 
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Big, and more big, it arches all the air, 
A vault of fluid braſs the {kies appear: 
From their foundations, where they ancient ſtood, 
| Ho Down ruſh the mountains in a flaming flood; 


2 2 —— — 


But, O my muſe, ſwift muſt the time come on, 


And from its annual orbit drags the eartn. 
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Fierce ſeas of flame beat round the burning ſhore — oy 


And midnight. blazes with the glare of nel] 3 1 8 ns 


© bid 
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The min'rals pour their melted bowels out, 

The rocks run down, the flying rivers ſpout ; 

The earth diffolves thro” its digjoirited frame, 
Its clouds all lighten, and its En flame; 1 
The ſea exhales, and in long voluilieb hurl d, 
Follows the witid'ring' globe from world to world: 
Now at the ſun it glows, now ſteers its flight * 
Thro' the cold defaftb of eternal nig ht, „ 
Warns ev' ry erextiire Xhr6” its 9 road, 

The fate of finners, and the wrath nd GOD: | 
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Si Uci * qui ait numeris n juftis YT 

ee 5 Aſtra Poli folem 45 perenni ducere cui ſ. 443 NNVT 
= 1k tibi Altiſono cantandi carmine Vi jres 

Prem jt : 2 . dowla; Oro Ubi adaugeat, Amplas, wy nh 

| 192 Sc 74. refenare: mement % * 

Ilius, grata,dum Vivis peclare Laudes; dr 2024 

Cum, Auguſta dabit tibi adire palatia cell, | 

thera claros cithara cantabis Honores 
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ASE E 8 high. 2 gilds. the blue expanſe, 

| 45 + jb Where the gay e res its nur! d 

| 2 | dance, N > £5} % 
Who to. the fog appoints its e 1 3 

And leads him on his everlaſting rounds; 

To you this GOD, has granted to ee t ir 

In ſounding numbers, and exalted verſe. 9 6 f % 

May he, beſt parent ! ampler bleſſings ſhed, 5 5 

With rich profuſion o'er thy happy head. 

But thou! do thou remember to prolong, . 

"His grateful praiſes in thy flowing ſong. © 

Reſound his name with all thy nobleſt "AF 

While vital ſpirits pulſate thro' thy veins ; 

So when thy ſoul, exulting, ſoars away 

To the fair regions of eternal day, 

Where heav'ns high tow'rs magnificently riſe, 

And ſhoot lang glories down th' inferior ſkies 

All rapture, thou ſhalt take th æthereal lyre, 0 

Thy hands divinely bend the warbling wire, 

JESUS till dwell harmonious on thy tongue, 

Th' exhauſtleſs ſubject of immortal Wg.. 
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: A pretical LAMENTAT ION, acca zoned by the Death 7 
His late Majeſty Nins G EORGE the Firſt. 


OW, O ye nine! if all your . can 8 
N The ſcenes of woe which Wake this loud 
15 complaint, f | | 
Breath from my muſe ſuch ſoft and ſolemn verſe, py 
As ſuits to ftrew my matchleſs Sov” reign's hearſe ; | Ai s 
And let my grief in mournful muſick glide 
To Albion's Cy and j join che den ral tide. t 5 NE 


While i in this a Pd try the tender eil, 
Beneath the ſubject finks my quiv'ring quill, 
Reſtleſs, my muſe her awful theme ſurveys, i! ö 

While wounded paſſions plead for preſent eaſe. 
My grief grows wild, and ſtrugling ſorrows throng 
To break 3 in 5 accents une 8 e 


0 ng, in made, which woful eppech rears, bigo 
My, growing grief cou'd pour in dutious tears! 

To waving woods the deſp' rate cauſe reveal, | 
And learn my lays to each remurm'ring rilIl. 
How oft in loneſom wilds, the widdow'd doye;. 
In melting moans laments its abſent love,, 
While liſt ning forreſts ſeem to feel the wound, 
And eccho dies beneath the doleful ſound. 

C2 
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And ſhall my woe, more peircing than the ſigkes 

Of dying doves, or mourning matron's cries, wo 
Now aſk in vain ſome {yrhpathietic x groan, a 4A ay 
From darkſome Ffoves, reflecting r moan for moan? 
Shall unrelenting. rocks forbear to bleed. 78 


While I proclaim the great A Vet UST US. dead! 
AUGUSTUS----ah! --—IDy, myſe, 1 feel the ſound 
Ruſh thro my ſoul, and all its pow'rs confound ; ; 
Swift tow'rds my heart unuſual horror e 
And ſtrange convulſions ſeize my ſhudd' ring. limbs; 5 
In my cold veins the crimſon ſcarcely R, d 
My flack'ning nerves their nat'ral aids refuſe, 

From aking eyes the briny ſorrow breaks, 
And liquid, pearl, rolls down my fãded cheeks, 
The ling' ring remnant of my life dppreſt, 

And 4 n amp bedew my! 1 5 bead. 


wilt 


16] 
Sp: # 


Had 1 the royal derte I tuneful Robin -. Sis TP 
When fuel s breathleſs chiefs had ting! d the . ; 
Would but 49v's; genial touch inſpire 4 O 
Such ſounds as breathe from F**** e een * 
Then, might my notes in melting meaſures * ; 15 
And make all nature wear the ſigns of woe... 
Content my muſe muſt niourn with humbler ing 
While GEORG Hs death, and e the figs. 


1 . % 4 N 
7 * * 1 * 2 1 £545 £ 5 : ” i 
trove 6/658 1901 4 >? 74 # 34 ' 311 3 111 1 / 
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Long had the fields reſign'd their fmiling dreſs, 
And herds rov'd round for food in dumb diſtreſs, 
When famiſh'd hills, in ruſſet robes array d.,“ 
Scem'd to preſage ſome dire evetit decteed $11 
While fainting nature felt ſuch ardent fire, 
As if *twas with this fever to expire; 

Then from the King of kings, a meſſage flies 
To call his great vicegerent to the fits : 8 
An haſty ſummons ſn atch'd our '$6y' reges heath. 25 
lis life is ſet, his glory dim'd with death. 5th 
Let ev'ry gem which ſtuds the Britiſh crown, 5 5 1 
Look pale and wan, inc Ince Albion's $ light is dW: rage 
No more you 1 ſhare its rays, nor minen ed” —_ 
Your trembling Tplendors round his ſacred head. 
No more the throne ſhalf ſhow that awful face,” 
Where majeſty was mix'd with mildeſt BRACES. r 
Nor hoſtile realms revere their conqu rour king, . 0 
Nor nations ſhroud beneath his ſhelt ring wing. 

That wond'rous form, which. once could king Rs Gras 


Is now the grizly tyrant's helpleſs prey. OS Et 
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Nis gentleſt winds, to give your würde el 
That diſtant climes may learn our deſp' rate PE int 37 


; 4100 fer 


Whiſper your woe, and languiſh as you fle, AD 
* S* \Q 4 ws, 

And, when you ve told the Ne l tidings, die, e 
DUAL Y 
1 5 5 1 

M47 ba 
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an r ** A Drovetit at that Time. oy 
Sill 1 9 5 | ith 


N 


BF. 1 * ; * b 

i * * 4 4 * 0 at * 

42 4 COHECHIOR Of FL OEMS 
| - £ 2 : a 4 2 4 k id . - 
"i " < 

. : 

ara 

1 

* 


With ſwelling grief, let reſtleſs billows roar 
And looſe their lives on each reſounding ſhore. 
While gathering damps ſurround each groaning hill, 
And guſhing riv lets drench 0 — d vale. 


Ye gaudy oe” rs and ER drop your = 
No more let roſes bluſh, nor lillies riſe, 
Nor teeming buds their knownleſs ſweets diſcloſe, | 
But, with untimely blaſts, their baſhful beauties looſe. 
No more let trees in verdant liv'ries tower, 
Nor ripen'd fruit from bending branches pour, 
But leafleſs, twigs ſhall team with trembling drops, 
And gently waving, ſhed their cryſtal crops : 
While cluſter'd vines, their withering arms unwind, 
Till all the ground's with ſcatter d purple ſtain' d. 


S1 


9 1 
[3 


Ye wing'd muſicians leave your airy domes, 
Sadden your notes, and pluck your painted plumes: 28 
While woods and plains with dying flocks are firow' d, 
1 Let ſcaly ſwarms in anguith laſh the flood, 
And floating ſquadrons, fold their canvas wings, 

Since now no more they | ſerve the beſt of ings, | 


* 


Lock d i in the chambers of the diſtant ſkies | — 
Let Phæbus mourn till Albion dries 1 its eyes, 5 
While darkneſs ſilver ntbia s face invades, Es 


| | And ſickly planets cloſe their twinkling lids, | 
_ : While 


— 
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While the high heav'n its miſty mantle wears, 

And low'ring clouds weep down in ſhowry tears, 
Let the flow thunder roll in fun'ral peals, | 
As livid light the burſting ſkies reveals ; 

Winding in ſtreaky torches thro' the gloom, 

| To light the ſleeping monarch's mould'ring tomb. 


While conſort bells the thick'ning vapours break, 3 
And deep complaints, in dying language ſpeak, 
Let the tall ſteeples bow their gilded ſpires, 

As each fad ſound in circling waves expires. 

Now let Britannia's peers deplore their prince, 

In pompous woe, and faint magnificence ; © 
With arms revers'd, let martial mourners ſhow, 
Gloom in their cheeks, and ſadneſs on their OY ; 
While the ſoft ſex their tendereſt ſorrows blend, 
Wail with diſhevel'd hair, and wringing hand, 
Their bluſhing charms eclips'd with ſable veils, 

As thro' the duſt * — _— Wn 921. 


F 


Come, "ER regiſters * ancient times, 
Whoſe vital tide declines your wither'd Limbs $1 
Babes in the dawn of life, and you whoſe veins 
The dancing fire of ripen'd. youth contain 
With all Parnaſſus, bring your laſt perfume, , 1 
With boſoms bare, and mingled mournings come, 
N . in one wide ruin round "FE Sox Vreign 8 


» 2 q 
LL ” - % 2 
6 * * . 5 2 4 * 
* — 4 ned * * % wy +— = * . 2 4 On; N. 4 — On 


But ceaſe, my . or weep in a "I _ 
5 | Behind this ſhady ſcene ſome comfort Bus hal: 


Lift from the diſma] gloom | thy aking eyes; „ 5 
Refreſhment ee from whence, thy 1 — riſe. f 


When at the a? of Brunfiict's 8 Twiſt diſcharge, 
To heav'n feraphick guardians guide their 1 ; 


| Rapid, the news thro” trembling kingdoms runs, 

And all the fkies are peire'd with Pitcous, groans; : 
Then, as this. light the. dark ned empire leayes, 5 8 
Then, wondrous. . 3 E. &. the finking ſeepter d 
Then, with her ſparkling. iſſue, comes his QUEEN, : 
Like night s fair empreſs midſt her ſtarry, train; iT 
With cypreſs crown'd, they guild th imperial ſeat, 
And prop, tho weak with woe, the tott'ring ſtate... - 
While; iatermingling j Joys; and-grief Ione >. 54177215 i) 57 
Their diſferent dies, in er ſubjects Bae 1 N 
Albion reviv d, yet longs with eager eye 1 475 F 
Jo ee their Sovereigns ſhine in gloadleſs . 
So when in n_deep eclipſe, the rifing ſun, 

W Streaks with: -duſky light his orient-throne': 12 
With ſully'd robes he mounts'th* ætherial N 

And rules the day, Wk Cyntbza's fable veil'd. 
Languid, and faint, his muffled front Appen. 
While carth'tnd-air a ſemblant Horror . l 
Le time unfolds his fulgid faces 291007 55 5 
ſpreads his — 2 22 — It DA 
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Lie Phochus N "th, acquiring unſought praiſe, 


He catch d at love ; and ld his « arms with 


1 By 1 wo A. mY reh 


1 2 ﬀ 


ba ys. 5 5 
Waller. : 


bs FER E ane nine, who. all; my. al inſpire; 


e 928 * 0 Whoſe numbers charm my, and whoſe 


e Es tranſports fre, 


c 


0 


* 


Where ſhady foreſts form a ſoft retreat. 


£ 


* 


0 


* 


Ye bloſſoms bloom, and flouriſh all ye flow” 
" BELINDA comes, I hear her heav'nly voice, 


Snatch me, 0 ſnatch. me to ſome gentle ſeat, | ” 


Ka 


And thou, O ſpring, deck the ſurrounding 2 | 


J 2 


Let the flow rs flouriſh, and the blooms rejoice, 


£2 Ber inb fair my wanton fancy leads 


ce Where fainting breezes whiſper o'er the meads, 


9 High leaps my heart, and ev'ry pulſe beats 


a * 
N * 3 


irn 


love, 2 


While the dear name ſoft dies along the grove; 


<« Her riame, in echoes dances Oli the hills, 
40 Adds ſofter muſick to the bubb'ling Rills, 


« The litfies whiten, and the roſes glow, 
88 Scatters the « OMy- | horr OTS of the night, | 
cc Aud gives.s a glory 15 the noon-day 7 5 : 

e111 5 4 - 


655 unterer. 52 


„ 2 9 


* Bids each gay tree a livelier verdure ſhow, 


9 


e 


bl 
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But, ah! fond youth, forbear thy am'rous ſtrain, 
“Vain is thy paſſion, and thy numbers vain ! 
% Could'ſt thou &er hope, preſumptuous, that the fair, 
« With ſmiling eyes ſhould dawn upon thy pray'r, 
e That panting, ſinking, with ſurrend'ring charms, 
The beauteous nymph ſhould bleſs thy circling arms ? 
Ah! no, ſome happier youth the fates have bleſt 


E To reign, unrival'd, in her lovely breaſt ; 


« Some happier youth, ah ! ſo ye pow'rs decree, 
* Who never ſung, who never lov'd like me; 
He, coldly aſking, ſhall obtain the prize, 


And bear the beauty from my trembling eyes, 


Shall, without rapture, on the goddeſs gaze, 

* And uninſpir'd, behold her ſmiling face ; 

ce When her ſweet voice chimes in his taſteleſs car, 
« He'll hear indeed, but will re gardleſs hear : | 


While I, unhappy, ſhall the nymph deplore, 


Nor court the day, nor aſk a pleaſure more: 
« Penſive, I'll wander through the lonely woods, 


And tell my ſorrows to the liſt'ning floods, 
Give to the hills and vales my paſſions vent, 


« While the ae rocks repeat my loud „ 


7. a Gas + os 


Bens 7 „ 


Thus 8 3 to all ch. WT. i 0 
n moving numbers warbled o'er the pl 
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Sometimes, elate, he ſung the yielding fair, 
Then mourn'd, and figh'd, abandon'd to deſpair, 
The ſhepherds, fixt in deep attention hung, 

And griev'd, or triumph'd, to the varying ſong ; 
They bleſt th' harmonious accents of his lyre, 

And the nice hand that touch'd the trembling wire, | 
Their hearts o'ercome with gen'rous paſſions flam'd, * 
They curs'd his rival, and BxLIx DA blam'd. | 


| | When STREPHON thus-—-<Forbear,raſh ſwains, forbear, 
Nor wiſh the rival ill, nor fault the fair. * 
« O bleſs BRLIx DA, all ye pow'rs above, 

« And bleſs he win BELINDA deigns to love! 

« But me, ah] me ten thouſand pangs arreſt, 
And mix tumultugus in my beating breaſt, 

« Muſt that fair form ( forbid it, O ye Skies! ) 

* Muſt that fair form be raviſh'd from my eyes ? 
Shall ſome more favour'd youth with haughty air, 
Far from my ſight the lovely charmer bear? | 

«© Throw round her ſlender waiſt his ſtupid arms, 
Nor own, ungrateful, the ſuperiour charms ? 

e From her gay boſom ſnatch th' unſullied ſhows, 
And from her bluſhing cheeks, the op'ning roſe, 
< Yet his cold lips taſte no exalted joys, 

«© Nor one glad ſparkle languiſh in his eyes? 

e Shall he No more, my heart forgets to move, 
And life's warm ſtream its circling maze to'rove z 
D 2 | *The 
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„ The killing thought defaces all the ſcene, 

« Fades evry flow'r, and withers ev'ry green, 
1 Augments the murmur of the running rills, = * 
«* And ſpreads a e ſhadow o'er the hills. 


Thus while he ſung the ſoft, BRL IN DA's praiſe, 
Hills, fields, and vales re-echo'd to his lays; 
The ſhepherds hearken'd till the god of light 


wenn Pn his car; and ruſh'd e the night 


FAT 
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1 of ful . true Actount of how the lamientable wicked 
French and Indian Pirates were talen by the valieni 
Engliſh Men. 


4 ” 14 * 9 1 hs 5 
+ 3 : 4 1 8 . ; 2 4 
*. 


FECT Lach all, pray underſtand” 
Gs. my doleful ſong *'7; 7 opal 


1 ; 0 * _ It tells a thing done nach. and 


$8 


© not very long ago, 0 


18 


SY | \ £53 


How 1 Indians eke, a troop, 
1 (ho all had drunk their cogues) 
TFrlͤuey went to take an Engliſp loop 3. 
dae ad pack of rogue? 


The Exgliſʒ made their party good, 

| cach was a jolly lad: Oo 5 | E » 
„ The Indians! run away for blood, 5 

. ſrove t to 5 like mad. 1 Oo ot 

= a 6.  Thies 
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Three of the fellows in a fright, 


(that is to ſay in fears) 


Leaping into the ſea out-right, 


ſows'd over head and ears. 
They on the waves in woful wiſe, 
to ſwim did make a ſtrife, | 
So in a pond a kitten cries, ' 


and dabbles for his life; 
While boys about the border ſcudd, 


with brick-bats and with ſtones; 


Still dowſe him deeper in the mud; 


and break his little bones. ] 1 


What came of them we cannot tell, 
though many things are ſaid: 
But this, beſure, we know full well, 


if they were drown'd, they're dead. 
Dur men did neither cry nor ſqueek 3 


but fought like any ſprites 


And this I to the honour ſpeaæKkK 


of them, the valiant wight! _ 


O did I not the talent lackcͤc„ 
of thaniel Whittemorey 111) (111 
Up to the ſtars iꝰ th — A 
Id cauſe their fame to ſoar, ”! 


— — - — — , 
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Or could I ſing like father French, 
ſo clever and fo high; 

Their names ſhould laſt like oaken bench, 
to perpetuity. 

How many priſ ners in they drew, 
fay, ſpirit of Tom Law! 

Two French-men, and papooſes two, 
three ſannops, and a ſquaw. 


The ſquaw, and the papooſes, they | 


are to be left alive : 
Two French, three Indian men woſt die: 
which makes exactly ſive. 
[ Thus cypher, Sirs, you {ce I can, 
and eke make poetry: _ 
In common-wealth, ſure ſuch a man, 
bow uſeful muſt he be! J 
The men were all condemn'd, and try'd, 
and one might almoſt ſay, _ 


They'l-or be hang' d, or be reprier'd, \ 
or elſe they run away. n 


Fair Maidens, now ſee-ſaw, and wail, 
and ſing in doleful dumps 
And eke, ye luſty lubys all.. 

ariſe, and ſtir your ſtumps. 1 
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This precious pom ſhall fure be read, 

in ev'ry town, I tro: +! {14 + 
In ev'ry chimney corner ſaid. 
to Portſmouth, Boſton fro. 


And little children when 0 cty, 
this ditty ſhall beguilez e 
And tho they pout, and ſob, and ſigh, 

ſhall hear, and huſh, and ſmile. 


The pretty picture too likewiſe, 
a-top looks well enough; | 

Tho” nothing to the purpoſe tis, 
*twill ſerve to ſet it off. 

The poet will be glad, no doubt, 
when all his verſe ſhall fay, 


Each boy, and girl, and laſs, and bout, 
for ever, and for aye. 


31 
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Some excellent Verſes on - ral Ve RNON' 5 taking the 
Forts and Caſtles of Carthagena, in Fe NM. — of 


March, TO 3. 


Where re old — s waves can ls 


= Or Britain's cannons roar, 
GL To | I ſound 


I ſound gteat VirnoN's ſpreading fame; 
round heav'ns expanded arch; 
Who thund' ring on the Spurrards came 
on the laſt ninth of March. 

Four ſhips againſt two forts ſail'd on, 
And took them as they ſtood ; 
Tho boch the forts werotbuilt with ſtone 
and th' ſhips were made of wood, 
St, Philip gone, and Terra- Bamba, 

( as ever ſeen the like O0) 


Reſolv'd to cut the Spaniards comb=-a; , 
they fir'd at Baco-Chico, 52 


The Spaniards ſtar'd at the loud ring [ 
__ as at arod ſtares dune; 

Like frighted pidgeons they took win b. 
and vaniſh'd all at once. 


_ Caſtle Legrand to guard the boom, 
ſtood threat ning far and wide 3 


Two men of war did boldly come 3 5 ac. | 


w IIA 


and pour d a whole broad-fi de. a = 3 


But, gen nous, give the foes eit; due, 
there was no ſign of fear; 55 55 775 
Vernon fre on, 4. fig. for yo 
for not a man Was there, . Thy OY 


——_ — — 


1 
1 


'This caſtle was their greateſt ſtrain, 


So a young lady innew'ftays + * 


* TEES 


Don Blaſs concluded _ 


He ran away with all his men 
and left the ſort to ght 


Into his ſhip the hero got, | 
then ſail'd away to town, 
Then bid them fire, then bid them not, 
then run, then ſtop'd, then run. 


tail-neſtling keeps a rou 1 
And ſo a maggot in a cheeſe 
rolls wriggling round about. 


Vou ſaid, Don Blaſs; you'd. drink a glaſs 


with VERN oN could yon catuh him: 
He's eoming on, why do you run? 
pray can't you ſtay and pledge him? 


Faſtned in Carthagena- cloſe, Ho dy 


no further can you fly. 2 !';! 
Armi 10 by land, ; or fleets ! le t 1 
will catch you by and by. 


How'dolefully with eighty un 1 
Don Blaſts ſhip was ſeen ! 


Taken from ſeventy Spaniſh L Dons, bK 


by five and twenty men. 
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Don Blaſs beheld, he ſob'd and whin'd, 
his huge black whiſkers tore, 
And had he not fear'd to be fin'd, 
he would have curs'd and ſwore. 


In haſte they funk three men of war, 
to ſtop the channel up; 
Each veſſel elſe they ſet on fire, 
vix. ſhip, brig, ſnow, and ſloop. 
While theſe brave things were done at ica, 
our ſoldiers work'd for blood, 
Built on the land a battery, 11 1 dl 
behind a hideous wood... 
Wentworth commands, down 80 the trees, 
with horrible report; 
we, the trembling Spaniard ſees. 
the negroes and the fort. 


As ghoſt ſtalks on by moonlight gleam 
ſtill terrible to nurſe, | 

So frightful did each ſoldier PR A 
that went away from us. 


bl | * (was ever work ſo pretty !) 
3 eee 
when we have took the city. 


— — —— — << - 2 [__ 


by 
* 


Carthagens's | 
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[ Carthogepe's Downfall. 


292 Oly we ſung the other day, 1 
SS$ How poor Don Blaſs ſcuttled away; 
Cloſe up in Carthagena keeps, 

And leaves his caſtles and his ſhips : 
We promis d ſoon, in jocund meaſure, 
To take the city and the treaſure ; P 

So further to refreſh your heart, 

Here, Klan, ſing the Kron d part. 


Jacb gy bak ths ring and ſhaking, 
All his ſhips ſunk, and caſtles taken; 6 

Nearer our men, and nearer creep, ok 

| Each takes his proſpect glaſs t to peep. 'A 
And O what riches here were. ſeen, | 
In ev ry alley, ſtreet, and lane 1 i þ 4 
In ev'ry corner müpgling f rays Bat lr 
"Of fl ver, gold, and diamonds blaze. Gp 
All the tin pots were ſilyer fine, * WY 


7 


4 * 1 
4 8 
ll 8 2 3 
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And ſilver wire was us d for wine. | 
The land-bank bills were yellow V 1 ou, " 
And all the idirons made of g gold. 
The ſpits and ik ſkewers of ev'r ry Müller, 
And wooden cans were ſolid bullion. 


E 2 Each 


Ca 
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Maſts cracking, tumbling city Walls, 
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Each bed Was velyet ſew ed together;, - 


Stuff'd with leaf-gold without a — 
Each cup- board groan'd beneath its weight, 
For all the earthen ware was plate. . 
What endleſs wealth ſpread o'er the ground f 
What ſtorms of guineas rain'd around! nf 
Each ſoldjer, at a diſtance views, 

Hope fills his Pockets, ſleeves and ſhoes : ; 


Each heart beats faſt, afſur d to come 
Loaded with bags of money home. 


Hark dend and iel. trumpets hag drums, 
Canpons and mufkets, ſhouts and bombs; 


Steeples o erturn'd by iron balls ; 
Ten thouſand dangers, deaths and harms, = 


214 


And | ſhower of! heads trunks Jlegs: and atins. 


> * > £ 


Wholetpagazines Anus up e on igh, 
And ſoldiers flying thro' the 1 ET. 
Till, left they th Thou] ſhould be afl S 
The Spaniards fer nt to boy the on. : 
Juſt as we ſeiz'd all to our uſe, = | | 
Out comes a paltry flag of truce, 


k 


2 after a a ſhort modeſt arling. ; 
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Se eee ee ee eee e 


rARTHANISS 4. 


Dedicated 70 the Admirers of Italian 05 pera. 
* 222 Arthaniffr's beauty bibi, „ 

br All my raviſh'd mind e 

Smiling feature, eyes conſuming 


Melt my heart with amorous re. 


Oft beneath the moon-· ſhine walking, 
Parthaniſja's name I've ſung ; 
Babling echo's round me talking, 
Anſw'ring ſoftly to my 77 8 


Flow ry meadows, foreſts floating, 
Lou have heard my gliding Nrains ; 5 

| Midnight owls forgot their hooting, : 

When I warbled o'er the Ping | 


Bubling N gently killing, 
Branches bending, purling ſtrea ams, 

Whiſp' ring breezes ſweetly. ſmelling, 
Huſh my ſoul in lulling feat \ 


Come then Parthanifſa charming, 
-_ With your ſmoothly-fwimmiug fe : 
Partbaniſia my breaft warming, 
91911 Come, my Parthaniſſa fair, 
Tripping; 
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Trippi. ng artful, eaſy moving, 
Sweep the ſurface of the green. 
Take a heart fo tender, loving, 
e 1 little queen. 


To à little 3 5 
9 22 Ear little maſter, ſet the tea; 
S690 Expect me at the hour of three 


And let me alſo, when I come, 
Papa and Mamma find at home. 


de ANSWER. 


From Dr. Wenſtaney 8 Pans printed, at - Dublin. 1742. 


PETTY you, much honour'd man, arouſe 
888 The firſt liſps of an infant muſe ? 
Young as I am, my lips would patter 
An inſtant e to your __ 3 


* In gilded edge your lines appear, 
So morning cloud ſpeaks Phabus near, 
Ambition ſets my mind on. fire - 

And like Apollo you infpire +. 7, 

Inſpir d, I only can eee de n 

Mien nd Homer could, not) write, 
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Here, Sir, your little nephew ſtands, 
And pants, and burns to kiſs your hands : 


” Thoſe hands, from which ſo oft have come 


The citron- peel, and ſugar-plumb. 


See the tea-table ready dreſt, 
Proud to receive ſo great a gueſt, 


Peru, with ſilver tea-pots, ſmiles 


And ſugar floats from weſtern iſles; 
Japan the glitt'ring tables lends ; 
China her beauteous dithes ſends 3 


The tea on Ganges borders grew: 


All nations joyn to pleaſure you. 
Compleat, if you adorn the room; F 
— and Mamma are at Homme e. 12 


22 and Ganges, and apan 410 
Are words my Papa taught my pen. * 


le fays, they're countrys to be found 


In a ſtrange world below the E ; 
Where folks with feet erected tread, 
And diſtant downward hangs the head : 


Fearleſs, they topſy- turvey run, 


Wee and ſun. 


; 


This, all my nurſe” 8 ws exceeds, | | 


of giants with an hundred heads! 
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I Know of Knights! in ev 'ry region, 
Who ſingly flew, at leaſt, a legion; ; 
And fiery dragons too, trapan'd,” 
As big as twenty miles of land; 
Their ſkin was braſs, their teeth were ſteel; 
A nation was their common meal : $ 
Of goblins pale, with ſaucer eyes, 
To catch the naughty boy that cries : ; 
I credit all of ghoſts, they fay, 
Who on a pins-point « dance the haye ; 
Unheard, unſeen, along they glide, | 
And ſtately thro' a key-hole ride: 
(So heroes made their pompous marches, 
In chariots, thro' triumphal arches :M ( 
Of hideous hags, who nightly fly, 
On groves of broom- ſticks thro the ſky : 
Of faries, who the moon-ſhine prize; 
And pigmies, half an inch in ſiae: 
Theſe, as they're things I ve ſeen the prints of, 
1 er Fully am ie 


a UF © a * 


But that a veſſel ever ſails ape 
Where nought grows wpwards but N os; ; 
FThat ſervants ſent to fetch the claret, 
Should find the cellar in the garret ; 
That work-men the whole roof thou ſpread, 
Before the leaſt foundation s laidz i 


That 
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e g . ie REN 
And when 'tis midnight, then tis noon. 

That birds deſcend the more they ſoar, 
And hills riſe downwards low'r and low'r 
And, that folks always walk fo ev'n, 
They ne'er drop upwards down to heav 'n; 
Are things I can't believe. not I: 
-—--Tho' ſure my Papa cannot oY Sie 


But man ners bids me haſten home: 2 
My country's common father, come, 
Come, let me {till your fondneſs prove, 
And boaſt i in your” s, a parent's love. 5 
| Your golden cane, 'I ſtill beſtride, 
8 And rapid round the ſtudy ride. 
You ſav d me from tlie gaſp of death, 
When wheezing quinſies held my breath, 
Yobn laſh'd the dapples two-fold pair, 
And whirl dr me thro” the winter air; 1 
Clos'd up in glaſs, ſecure I ride, ; 
And mock the ſhows on ev ry fi fide; 
Your coach convey! d me afe from barms, 
Froth nurſes, to my Mammd's arms: 
Here oft your goodneſs I commend, 
And often bleſs your bounteous hand; 5 
Here ſtill my grateful paſſions work, 


And ſtill I live to make * mark. 
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373 O your 1 the little MY 
$$ Again in grateful numbers flows; 


As oft as ſhe can bend the ſtring, 
She {till has ſome new gift to ſing. 


Now that a ſmall return be made, 


She calls the peacock to her aid. 


Her voice, his train, accept together : : 


— vou ſent a hat, 1 ſend a feather. 


Poor Pavo, fiript of all his . ide, 
Affects a melancholly ſtride ; 


He gives, to paint a bed for you, 


His glitt ring plumes: of golden hue ; 5115 

No more you ſee him, haughty, ſpread. 

All Angus eyes around his head 
The heav'nly blue deſerts: his RE: 

No jewels twinkle on his creſt: 

Alas! how alter'd ev'ry feature, 


Could you but ſee the naked creature! 


On Quid's verſe I often look, 2H 
(Wha wrote an Engli/h picture-book) A 


Such changes there I frequent ſte, | 


 Narcifſus-flow's, and Haplue- tree. 


Daphne, 
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Daphne, thy ſtory ſuits our caſe, 
Half-maid ſhe runs, and ſprouts half bays; 
Phebus purſu'd, fir d with her charms, 
And catch'd the laural in his arms: 

So Pavo fled, while Servo chas'd, 

Till ſeiz'd, and in his arms embrac'd ; 
The ſympathetic genius ſpread 
His gloſs decay'd, his colours fled ; 
Sober he wanders round the houſe, 

No more a peacock----- but a goole. 
But tho” he ſtalks in diſmal plight, ' | 7 
Rueful and horrid to the fight; © 2907 5, 
Thy groſer ſhade, Alcides, ſs 0 0 
Wanders a grimly ghoſt below ;; 
The lighter foul with gods partakes 
Immortal youth from Hebe s checks, 


See, what collected beauties ſhine 8 2 * 
On yonder blazing counterpain! 8 WEN 
Improv'd each ſingle feather Thaw, EE 
And with redoubled luſtre glows : * by. 
So Phenix, wonder of the eaſt [ | 

_ Expires upon the genial neſt; ot DA... 
In fertile flame confum'd the dez bh x BLEED 
0 to bloom , to vigour dies.” EXIT 


2 2 ” . 4 +- 2 
— p 8 a IT TY _— — — ba 


1 thee a —_ 


* Vid. Por x's Him: OHM B. XI. L 743. Votes! 
_ F2 | Accept 
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Accept this . as tis meant; 
Meaſure the payment by th' intent, 
T will make a figure in your e 

Nun n, 
| TIR. 
The little Mayor. 


OPT OR TOP des tg + ONT OFT eb 
To ek e to borrow Pope's Homer, 
From a Lady. 


$421 HE muſe now waits from ***'s hands to preſs 
See Homer's high page, in Pope's illuſtrious dreſs : 
How the pleas'd-gooddefs: triumphs to pronounce, 

The names of r ' Pope, Homer, all at ence! 


il 
"The Aus wk. | 


$2 OO N 12 _ beauteous letter I — 
S Swift as an echo flies the anſwy ring mule ; 


Joyful and eager | at your ſolt commands, 
To * my Pope ſubmiſhye to your | hands. 


Go, my dear Pope, tranſport th attentive i, 
And ſooth, with winning harmony her 3 
Till add new Graces to thy heav'nly ſong, 

To be repeated by her gentle tongue; 

Thy brightning page in unknown charms ſhall Foe, 
Freſh, beauties bloom: and fire redoubled glow ;/ | 


1 85 With 
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With ſounds improv'd, thy artful numbers roll, 
Soft as her love, and tuneful as her ſoul: 

Old Homer's ſhade ſhall ſmile if ſhe commend, 
And Pope be proud to write, as to lend. 


7 


A e FF N 


Written in the blank Law of Mr. Addiſon's Caro: 
Given to a Lady. 


1 5 O, gentle volume, teach the fair to love, 

$058 With Marcia's elegance, and ſtricteſt virtue; ; 
LS Soften'd by fonder Lucia's open temper: 
Her heav'nly mind as faultleſs as her form. 


Let ev ry charm adorn the fav rite youth, 
Like Fuba vig rous, modeſt, beautiful, 
Divinely fluſh'd with Marcus glowing ardor, 
Graceful as Portius, gen'rous and ſerene, 
And all great Cato s ſoul dilate his breaſt. 


+ 08 happy pair, 'tis you alone fliall prove. = >; 5 
The finiſh- d tranſports of immortal love. 


S9SSS0929922000 S 2 . e. 


EpTORA BU on a Pedantic Compoſure.  ' ad 14 
2 O ſtrong concluſion, no connected ſenſe, 
W Quotations here, not arguments, convince; 
Clearneſs and eloquence you vainly ſeek, 1. 4. * 


You atk for reaſon, and he gives you greek. 


FA 
„ ' 
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When Babel aim'd above the ſkies to ſhine, - © * 
Their tongues confounded cruſh'd the proud deſign; 
Theſe pages ſhow like their ambitious throngs, 

And talk confuſion ina thouſand tongues, 


| El ts ts 
i To ors me honoured Mather, On New-Year's Day, 1737. 
| A piece for a Lad at writing School. 


09, 


Zee; HIL E all around to your attentive eyes; 


EP Conqueſts and triumphs in bright order riſe, 
a 8 W Be your's in ſofter victories. to engage, 
In vertue over death, in bloom o'er age ; 
Freſh trophies riſing, as each year ſublides, 


_ ſons all heroes, and Nb. dau 2 brides,, 


COMMENCEMENT. 


Sing the day, bright with peculiar as. 
Fa I 3 Whoſe riſing radiance ev ry boſom warms z - 
22 The day whenCambridge empties all the towns, 
And youths commencing, take their laural crowns: 
When ſmiling joys, and-gay delights appear, 

* ſhine diſtinguiſh'd, in the e * 9 B4:$ 


* 

— * 22 * 4 * 
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* The Margin ere with - Duke of darken s 22 a 
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While the glad theme I labour to rehearſe, © 

In flowing numbers, and melodious verſe, 

Deſcend immortal nine, my foul infpire, | 

Amid my boſom laviſh all your fire, 

While ſmiling Phæbus, owns the heavenly layes 

And ſhades the poet with ſurrounding bayes. 

But chief, ye blooming nymphs of heavenly frame, 

Who make the day with double glory flame, 

In whoſe fair perſons, art and nature vie, 

On the young muſe caſt an auſpicious eye : 

Secure of fame; then ſhall the goddeſs fing, 

And riſe triumphant with a tow! ring wing : 

| Her tuneful notes wide-ſpreading all lan 
The hills ſhall echo, and the vales en 


Sis as che morn in crimſon robes * 
With chearful beams diſpels the flying ſhade, 
While fragrant odours waft the air along, 
And birds melodious chant their heavenly ſong, 

And all the waſte of heav'n wit th glory ſpread,” 4521 | 
Wakes up the world, in fleep' s embraces dead. | 
Then thoſe whoſe dreams were on th' approaching Top 


Prepare in ſplendid garbs to make their or ; 
To that admir d ſolemnity, whoſe date; 555 1 
Tho' late begun, will laſt as long as fate. Ln 
And now the ſprightly Fair approach the das IN 
tid FL 


To heightep py feature 0 of the | face, 8 
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„ view the roſes fluſh their Slowing 1 
The ſnowy lillies twining round their necks. 
Their ruſtling manteaus huddled on in haſte, 
They claſp with ſhining girdles round their wailt. 
Nor leſs the ſpeed and care of every beau, 

To ſhine in dreſs, and ſwell the ſolemn ſhow. . - 
Thus clad, in careleſs order mixt by chance, 

In haſte they both along the ſtreets advance ; 

Till near the brink of Charles's beauteous ſtream, 
They ſtop, and think the lingring boat to blame. 
Soon as the empty 1kiff ſalutes the ſhore, 

In with impetuous haſte they cluſtering pour, 
The men the head, the ſtern the ladies grace, 
And neighing horſes fill the middle ſpace. 

Sunk deep, the boat floats flow the waves along, 
And ſcarce contains, the thickly crowded throng 3 _ 
A gen'ral horror ſeizes on the fair, | 

While white-look'd cowards only not deſpair. - | 
Till row'd with care, they reach th' oppoſing fide, 
Leap on the ſhore, and leave the threat'ning tide. - 
While to receive the pay the boat-man ſtands, 
And chinking pennys jingle in his hands. 

Eager the ſparks aſſault the waiting cars, 

Fops meet with. fops, and claſh in civil wars. 
Off fly the wigs, as mount their kicking heels, 

The rudely bouncing head with anguiſh PA 

A crimſon torrent guſhes from the noſe, 

rn the cheeks, and wanders o'er the doaths. 
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Vaunting, 
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Vaunting, the vidtor's ftrait the chariots Rapp 597 90 | 
While = . batter d beau's for madneſs weep. 


88 in antes ſhine the Waasen maids, 
Bright' ning the day which blazes o'er their head; 
The ſeats with nimble ſteps they ſwift aſcend, 
And moving on the crowd, their waſte of beauties ſpends 
So bearing thro' the boundleſs breadth of heav n, 
The twinkling lamps of light are graceful driven; 
While on the world they ſhed their glorious rays, 
And ſet the face of nature in a blaze. | 


Now ſmoak the whale wheels along the 1 
While rapid hoofs of flying ſteeds reſound, 
The drivers by no vulgar flame inſpir' d, 

But with the ſparks of love and glory fir d, 
With furlous ſwiftneſs ſweep along the way, 
And from the foremoſt chariot ſnatch the day. 
So at olympick games when heros ſtrove, 

In rapid cars to gain the goal of love. 

If on her fav'tite youth the goddeſs ſhone 

He left his rival ay" the winds out-run, 


Ie E 


1 0 . 
wy 

And now thy town, O Cambridge J dale, the e 
Of the beholdets with cotifiis'd delight; 1 96 I 


Thy green campaigns wide open to the view, 


. buht where wo yore their fame — 


jon 


F L RF, 
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| Bleſt rides ! on whoſe plains united glows, 
A vaſt, confus d magnificence of how 3 
Were num' rous crowds of different colours blend; : 
Thick as the trees which from the hills aſcend : 

Or as the graſs which ſhoots in verdant ſpires 
Or ſtars which dart thro' natures realms their fires. 


How am I fir'd with a profuſe delight, 
When round the yard I roll my raviſh'd fight ! 
From the high caſements how the ladies ſhowy ! 
And ſcatter glory on the crowds below. _ 
From ſaſh to faſh the lovely lightening plays 
And blends their beauties in a radiant blaze. 

So when the noon of night the earth inyades 
And o'er the landſkip ſpreads her filent ſhades. *' 
In heavens high vault the twinkling ſtars appear 
And with gay glory's guild the gleemy ſpherE. _ 
From their bright orbs a flame of ſplendors flows, 
And all around th' enlighten'd ether glows, _ + . - 


Soon as huge heaps, have delug'd all the Phi. | | Wo 
Of tawny damſels, mixt with ſumple ſwains,. 
g Gay city beau's, grave matrons and coqu W 


Bully?s, and cully's, clergymen and wWits. 
The thing which firſt the num' rous crowd employs,.. $S 
Is by a breakfaſt to begin their js. * 


While wine, which bluſhes in a chryſtal glas 


Streams down in floods, and — their 665 "I 
And 
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And now the time approaches when the bell, 

With dull continuance tolls a ſolemn knell. 
Numbers of blooming youth in black array 

Adorn the yard, and gladden all the day. 

In two ſtrait lines they inſtantly divide, 

While each beholds his partner on th oppoſing fide, 
Then flow, majeſtick, walks the learned head, 
The ſenate follow with a ſolemn tread, 

Next levi's tribe in reverend order move, 

Whilſt the uniting youth the ſhow improve. 

They glow in long proceſſion till they come, 

Near to the portals of the ſacred dome; 

Then on a ſudden open fly the doors, 

The leader enters, then the croud thick pours. ; 
The temple in a moment feels its freight, 
And cracks beneath its vaſt unweildy weight, 

So when the threatning Ocean roars around 

A place encompals'd with a lofty mound, _ 

If ſome weak part admits the raging waves, 

It flows reſiſtleſs, and the city leaves ; 

Till underneath the waters ly the tow” rs, 3 
Which menac'd with their height the heav' ay pow 18. 


The work begun with pray'r, with 4 pace, Fe 
A youth advancing mounts the deſk with grace, : 1 
To all the audience ſweeps a circling bow, TE 


Then from his lips ten thouſand graces flow. 
| G 2 The 
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| The next that comes, a 1 theſis OY 


The queſtion ſtates, and then a war ſucceeds. 
Loud major, minor, and the conſequence, 
Amuſe the crowd, wide-gaping at their ſence. 
Who ſpeaks the loudeſt is with them the beſt, 


And mpodence for learning is confeſt. 


The battle o'er, the fable 8 ad 


And to the awful chief, their footſteps bend. 


With a ſmall book, the laurel wreath he gives 
Join'd with a pow'r to uſe it all their lives. 
Obſequious, they return what they receive, 

With decent rev'rence, they his preſence leave. 


Diſmiſs'd, they ſtrait repeat their backward way, 
And with white napkin ns 18 the ſumptuous ah. 


No ow plates unoumber'd on the tables ſhine, 
And diſhes fill'd invite the gueſts to dine- 
The grace perform'd, each as it ſuits him beſt, 
Divides the ſav'ry honours of the feaſt, = 


The glaſſes with bright ſparkling wines abound, 


And flowing bowls repeat the jolly round. 


In ſweetly mingled and melodious noiſe. | 


| The warbling muſick floats along the air, : 
| |. And ſoftly winds the mazes of the ear; 


Raviſh'd the crowd promiſcuouſly retires, 


And each purſues the e he admires. 


„ 


Thanks ſaid, the multitude unite their voice, 


Behold 
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Behold my muſe far diſtant on the plains, | 
Amidſt a wreſtling ring two jolly ſwains ; 
Eager for fame, they tug and haul for blood, 
One nam'd Fack Luby, tother Robin Clod, 
Panting they ſtrain, and labouring hard they ſweat, 
Mix legs, kick ſhins, tear cloaths, and ply their feet. 
Now nimbly trip, now ſtifly ſtand their ground, Og 
And now they twirle around, around, around; 
Till overcome by greater art, or ſtrength, © 
Fack Luby lays along his lubber length + © 7 
A fall! a fall! the loud ſpectators cry, | 
A fall! a fall ! the echoing hills reply. Too 


Oer yonder field in wild confuſion runs, 62724 
A clam'rous troop of Afric's fable ſons, | 
Behind the victors ſhout, with barbarous roar; | 
The vanquiſh'd fly with hideous yells before, | endl 

The gloomy ſquadron thro” the valley ſpeeds 
Whilſt clatt ring cudgels battle o er their heads. 


Again to church the learned tribe repair, 4 
Where ſyllogiſms battle in the air We © 
And then the elder youth their ſecond laurels wear. 8 
Fail! happy laurets ! who our hopes 1 y 


And ſet our ardent wiſhes all on fire. 
By you the pulpit and the bar will thine; 


while the raviſh'd nine 7 24 
in une ants WT TI 


6 


1 * e Pokus. 


| | Will ! in your boſom. breathe. caleſtial flames, 
And ſtamp Eternity upon your names. 
Accept my infant muſe, whoſe feeble: wings 
Can ſcarce ſuſtain; her flight, while you ſhe _ 
Wich camdour:view my rude unfiniſh'd praiſe By 
3 | And ſe my {ty twiſt around: your h s. 
W So Pbiabas by immortal Juve inſpir d, 
His ſtatue carv d, by all mankind admir'd. 
Nor thus content, by his approving nod. 
He cut himſelf upon the ſhining god, 0805 
That ſhaded by the umbrage of his name, 
Eternal * * his OE. * 
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4. Account 55 FY 388 of the General — into 
| Saliſbury,” the Nu, 15 . hen the Affair of the 
Boundary Line was! Beriesex the SOUR ticks 


Vn Maſſachuſetts art New- Jampſh mo 
| minen 35 an Frith Poer t Bis Ein 


S 0 dear jop, ye did never bekiold tis fine ſight, 
2198 As yeſterday morning was ſeen before night: 
oO! I fear it means no good nee; nor 
mine, i 
; | EN they "7 tis HIS be flv for the Une. 5 
| You in all your bn days ſaw, nor I did not her 
| | So many fine. Bones and men ride together. 1 


Collection of Po As. 55 


At the head the lor r houſe trotted 7200 in a r, 

Then all th' higher houſe pranc'd vp after the bw. 
Then the governor's coach gallap'd on like the wind. 
And the Ja that came foremo/t was troopers behind. 


Wee ce 
os | Ty 2 bt 
Sedo HE poet, when he ſaw his Pages full, 
? Pronounc'd the fancy cold, the numbers dull: 


e 15 Say, muſe, what wond'rous magick can I uſe, 
5 To raiſe to poetry this low ſunk proſe ? ] 


| The muſe reply'd, „See! thro” the audience round, 
The force of action and the pow'r of ſound ; _ 

4 Quick beat the pulſes, ev'ry heart leaps high, 

c Fixt the charm'd Ear, and raiſ'd th' attentive Eye: 

Let but the graceful orator pronounce, 
« He'll read it into poetry at once. 


Obedient thus to what the goddeſs ſpoke, 
The volume humbly waits on x. 
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